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EXT. URBAN NEIGHBORHOOD - MORNING 1 
FADE IN: 


It’s the slums of Metro City a title card comes on the 
screen that says "Metro City 1996" The streets are filthy 
and packed with bums and drug dealers. 


Angle in on TAMMY early 20s strung out druggie, she holds 
her left arm tight and stumbles toward a house at the end of 
the block. 


INT. THELMA’S HOUSE - MORNING 2 


We see THELMA, Tammy’s Mom at the kitchen counter making 
oatmeal. At the table sits HARRY, her 8 year old grand son, 
he is leaning over the table looking at a bowl of corn 
flakes. 


THELMA 
Eat your cereal Harry. 


HARRY 
Can I add sugar to it? 


THELMA 
Sugar is bad for you son. You know 
what Doctor Harper said. You got 
the diabetus. 


HARRY 
Awww man! But kids love sugar! Are 
you gonna deprive your only grand 
son of the one thing he loves? 


THELMA 
If it’ll keep him alive long enough 
to be a big strong man and have 
kids of his own one day, or may 
even be president. Then yes I will, 
cause sometimes we gotta say no to 
the things we really want in order 
to make ourselves into better 
people. 


HARRY 
I guess so.... 


THELMA 
That’s my boy! Now eat up and I’1l1 
give you a sugar free candy. 


HARRY 
Oh boy! Yes! 


She smiles as she watches him eat. We hear a strange noise 
from OS, sounds like something rubbing against the floor 
over and over. 


THELMA 
Be a deer and go check on your 
Uncle Jimmy. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 3: 


HARRY 
Uncle Jimmy scares me. 


THELMA 
I know he’s a bit.... odd, but like 
I told you, he has a special 
problem and needs our love and 
support. 


HARRY 
Ok Maw Maw, 


Harry gets up from his chair and walks OS. 


We follow him down a long dark hallway, at the end on the 
left side is a open door with light shining through. 


Harry breaths heavy as he walks down the hall, he creeps up 
to the open door. 


Through his POV we see JIMMY a large hulk of a man with 
strands of long blond hair throughout the top of his head, 
looking like Jason Vorheese from part 2 sort of. He sits on 
his knees with his large hands spread out on the floor, he 
rubs the tips back and forth across the floor making a 
creepy noise. 


HARRY (cont’d) 
Ummm, Uncle Jimmy? 


He STOPS 
HARRY (cont'd) 
Maw maw said your breakfast is 
ready. 
He grunts and turns his head, he cracks a smile revealing a 
row of jagged teeth, drool hangs down from the corners of 
his mouth. 


Harry turns and runs out of the room. 


EXT. URBAN NEIGHBORHOOD - MORNING 3 


Tammy is standing on the front lawn talking to D-MAN a drug 
dealer who she is close with. D-man is a large imposing man, 
dressed all in black, with large gold chains around his 
neck. His eyes are hidden behind large shades. He lowers 
them and she looks into his bloodshot eyes. 


TAMMY 
I’m good for it, just give me time. 


D-MAN 
Gonna ask your Mommy for more cash? 


TAMMY 
I got connections, trust me. Just 
give me a little taste to make it 
through the day. 


D-man groans and looks around. 


D-MAN 
I don’t normally do this, cause 
this is the Creep’s hood and if 
they knew I was dealing I’d be a 
dead mother fucker. But here. 


D-man hands her a small baggy with white powder inside. 


TAMMY 
Thank you. 


D-MAN 
450.00 at the spot midnight. Don’t 
make me come looking for you. 


TAMMY 
I’ll be there. 


He walks off, she stuffs the baggy in her bra and heads 
inside. 


INT. THELMA’S HOUSE - MORNING 4 


Tammy enters, without saying hi to anyone she heads right to 
her room. 


Harry and Thelma look at each other. 


THELMA 
She’s at it again, that child. 


HARRY 
At what again? 


THELMA 
Don’t worry son, go get your books 
together I’ll bring you to school. 


INT. TAMMY’S ROOM - MORNING 


Tammy is laid up in bed, a need stuck in her arm. She is 
stoned out of her mind. 


EXT. JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING 6 


Metro city junior high, in the heart of the slums, gang tags 
all over everything they could spray paint. Thelma pulls her 
old station wagon up to the front steps. Harry opens the 
door and hops out. 


THELMA 
Remember, don’t talk to anyone or 
accept a ride home from anyone. 
I'll be here at 3 to pick you up. 
And ONLY me, remember that. 


HARRY 
I know Maw Maw. 


THELMA 
Be good my angel. 


HARRY 
I will. 


He blows her a kiss, she claps her hands and smiles. 


THELMA 
That’s my little man! 


Harry walks up the steps into the school, Thelma drives off. 


INT. CORNER STORE - NOON 7 


It’s a small store, but it’s stuffed to the hilt with items. 
People bumping into each other without apologizing as Thelma 
walks in. She groans. 


THELMA 
I need to try that new Mega J store 
in Newt next time. 


She shrugs and pushes her way through with a basket. She 
grabs some food items, not paying attention as two CREEPS 
walk in. Creeps are the local gang that runs this section of 
Metro city, dressed like 80s punk rockers, they carry 
baseball bats wrapped with barbed wire in their hands. A 
tall and a short one. Both walk up to the counter. TALL 
CREEP grabs the OLD MAN behind the counter by his shirt 
collar and pulls him over half way. 


TALL CREEP 
It’s the first of the month old 
man. 


OLD MAN 
Please! 


SHORT CREEP 
Please what? 


OLD MAN 
It’s been a slow month, everyone 
has been shopping at that new mega 
store, I... 


Short Creep looks around and laughs. 


SHORT CREEP 
Looks pretty busy to me. I think 
the Old Man is trying to hold out 
on us. 


OLD MAN 
No... Please I.... 


TALL CREEP 
I hate liars. But what I really 
hate are cheap liars. 


Tall Creep swings his bat toward the Old Man’s head, it 
connects with a loud CRACK. Opening the side of his skull a 
fountain of blood flows as the Old Man’s twitchy body slumps 
down, the bat stuck in the side of his skull. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 9. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
Old man wont let go! 


He yanks making a louder crack and more blood flows. 


The people watch is silence. Focus on Thelma, in her eyes we 
see that this isn’t the first time she has seen this kind of 
violence. 


The sound of Creeps laughing slowly gets lower as we zoom in 
on Thelma’s eyes. 


FLASHES 


We see quick slashes of swords and more blood, people 
crying. 


We see Thelma’s hands clutching her shopping basket handle 
tight. 


We switch to see the two Creeps collecting all the cash the 
Old Man had and looking back at the crowd. 


SHORT CREEP 
Snitches get stitches. 


He drops a few tens and twenties on the floor. 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
A little something to keep your 
mouths shut. 


They both laugh and walk out of the store. The crowd rushes 
for the cash and collects as much as their greedy little 
hands can grab. Except Thelma she is still looking at the 
corpse of the Old Man. 


I0- 


INT. TAMMY’”S ROOM - AFTERNOON 8 
Tammy is laying in bed still, the radio playing metal music. 
The door opens and Thelma walks in. 


THELMA 
TAMMY ! 


She sits up quickly. 


TAMMY 
What Mom! Is Harry okay? 


THELMA 
I have to go to Newt to get stuff 
for the house. 


TAMMY 
That’s like thirty minuets from 
here! 

THELMA 


I know, which is why I’m giving you 
the keys to my old car. Go pick up 
Harry from school at 3. 


TAMMY 
I can do that, no problem. 


THELMA 
Not with that needle still in your 
arm. 


She looks down and curses ripping it out. 


THELMA (cont’d) 
I’m not your judge, I’m just your 
Momma, I don’t care what shit you 
put in your body. All I care about 
is that poor boy you’re supposed to 
be raising. I wont be around to 
help you forever, you gotta learn 
to do it on your own. 


TAMMY 
I know Mom.. 


THELMA 
What? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(2) 


TAMMY 
I need to borrow some cash. 


THELMA 
For? 


TAMMY 
I owe someone some and I need to 
pay him back. 


THELMA 
How much? 


TAMMY 
450.00 


Thelma sighs and turns her back to Tammy. 


THELMA 
I’ve already given you money last 
week to pay off someone. I don’t 
know... 


TAMMY 


Mom please, these guys are serious. 


THELMA 
I'll do it, but after this you go 
into rehab and get your shit 
together. Not for you and not for 
me, but for your son. 


Tammy looks down and pauses for a few beats. 


TAMMY 
Okay Mom. 


THELMA 
Now get dressed and go get Harry 
from school. 


11. 


12. 


EXT. JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL - AFTERNOON 9 


Harry is sitting on the front steps, the other kids are 
already gone. It’s way past 3pm. 


Tammy pulls up in Thelma’s old car, the radio blasting "Tiny 
Dancer" By Elton John (if we can get permission if not 
something else) Harry doesn’t look up. 


Tammy steps out of the car. 


TAMMY 
Hey short stuff. 


Harry looks up in shock. 


HARRY 
Mom? 


TAMMY 
Yep, Granny had to go to Newt and 
wont be back till late so it’s just 
us today. 


HARRY 
Ok... 


TAMMY 
Well don’t sound so excited about 
it! 


HARRY 
It’ s: just... 


TAMMY 
Get in the car we’ll talk on the 
way to Pizza Haus. 


Harry’s face lights up, he runs into the car. 
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INT.TAMMY’S CAR - AFTERNOON 10 


Radio still blasting music Tiny dancer, no dialog, just the 
two of them laughing and singing and looking like their 


having fun. 
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INT. MEGA J - AFTERNOON LL 


It’s a huge store, wal-mart like but not enough to get sued. 
Thelma rolls around on one of those motor shopping carts. 
She looks around in amazement at everything. 


One of the CREEPS steps in front of her cart. It’s the Short 
one from earlier. 


She looks 


SHORT CREEP 
Hey! 


THELMA 
Can I help you? 


SHORT CREEP 
I saw you earlier, you didn’t take 
any of the cash I dropped. 


THELMA 
Not interested in blood money, 
gotten enough of that in my life. 


SHORT CREEP 
Just wanted to make things clear 
for you old bitch. If you say 
anything I’ll find you and I’1l 
rape your skank druggie bitch 
daughter and slit your grand son’s 
throat while he’s sleeping. 


up at him with hate in her eyes. 


SHORT CREEP (cont'd) 
Oh I know all about you, it’s my 
job to know all the folks in my 
hood. I know that you drop your 
grand son Harry off at school cause 
you don’t want him taking the bus 
with all the other kids. Are you a 
racist? Don’t want your son mixing 
with some nigger bitch? 


THELMA 
I just want him to be safe. 


SHORT CREEP 
So why did you let your junkie 
bitch pick him up today? 


THELMA 
What does it matter to you? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) TOs 


SHORT CREEP 
Like I said, I like to know what 
all my people are up to. Especially 
the ones who see me doing something 
naughty and could go tell Johnny 
Law about it. See people like that 
get my extra attention. 


THELMA 
DORSE sara 


SHORT CREEP 
Don’t what? What are you gonna do? 


She grips the handles of the motor cart tight, and start to 
breath heavy looking right into the eyes of the Creep. 


SHORT CREEP (cont'd) 
Don’t mean mug me bitch, I will 
fuck your world up. 


He takes out a butterfly knife and flips it around in his 
fingers 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
I got power on these streets. Folks 
learn to respect me and my crew. If 
someone gets out of line you gotta 
knock them back in their place. 


He points the tip of the blade right at Thelma. 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
Not by hurting them, but by taking 
away everything they care about. 
Are we clear? 


THELMA 
crystal... 


SHORT CREEP 
I'll see you around Thelma. 


He walks off, she lets go of the handles. Her eyes go toward 
a shelf with a kids Ninja costume on it. She closes her eyes 
and we see flashes of swords slicing into peoples necks and 
blood squirting everywhere. 


THELMA 
I can’t go back.... 
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INT. PIZZA HAUS - SUN SET 12 


It’s a cheap pizza place for kids in the hood. Lots of old 
video games and a few kids and their parents hanging out. 


Tammy is sitting at a booth enjoying greasy pizza while 
Harry is playing an arcade game. It’s a Mortal Kombat knock 
off with Ninjas. He is really into the game, we see him 
ripping his opponent apart with a sword, cartoon blood 
flies. 


D-man enters, he see Tammy and makes a B-line toward her. 


D-MAN 
What’s up shorty? 


TAMMY 
Not now D, I’m with my son. 


D-MAN 
Mommy came through? 


TAMMY 
Yeah, but this is the last time. 


She slips a wad of bills into his hand. 
D-MAN 
You always say it’s the last time. 
Next week you'll be back trying to 
suck my dick for a hit. 


TAMMY 
I’m going clean for my son. 


D-MAN 
I see, want one more hit for old 
times sake? 


TAMMY 
Nees SOM Hie ee Sic 


D-MAN 
You know you want it. 


TAMMY 
Ts es 


The Tall Creep enters and looks at D-man. 


D-man freezes. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) lv. 


TAMMY (cont’d) 
I didn’t think you were scared of 
anyone. 


D-MAN 
These fools do not fuck around. 
Shit I gotta go. 


D-man rushes for the door. As he passes the Tall Creep he 
tenses up and grabs his side, a squirt of blood flows from 
between his fingers as he runs outside. Tall Creep laughs 
and walks over and sits next to Tammy. 


TALL CREEP 
Hey Mommy! 


TAMMY 
Do I know you? 


TALL CREEP 
I know you. 


He says as he grabs a slice of pizza. 


TALL CREEP (cont'd) 
See me and my fellow Creeps have 
been trying to keep the bad folks 
out of this hood for a while now. 
And YOU have been getting folks 
like that man to come here to get 
you your fix. See that is bad for 
us. If you want horse you come to 
the Creeps. 


TAMMY 
I don’t know if you heard but I 
just quit, I’m going to rehab to 
get my life back. 


TALL CREEP 
Too bad, we could’ve been good 
friends. 


TAMMY 
I don’t need any new friends, I’ve 
got my son. 


TALL CREEP 


A fine boy he is. Be a shame if 
something were to happen to him. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(3) 


TAMMY 
Are you threatening my son? 


TALL CREEP 
Me? NO! No, no no no no. Just 
saying that this is a rough part of 
town. Bad things happen, especially 
to pretty little white boys. 


TAMMY 
I think I need to go. 


18- 


She starts to get up, Tall Creep grabs her arm and forces 
her to sit back down. 


TALL CREEP 
I don’t think you understand. 


TAMMY 
I understand you live up to your 
name. 

TALL CREEP 
We try. 


TAMMY 
Seriously I gotta go. 


The loud speaker starts playing "Dream on" By Arosmith, 
Creep smiles and squeezes her wrist. 


She looks 


TALL CREEP 
I love this song. 


TAMMY 
HARRY! 

HARRY (OS) 
Yeah? 

TAMMY 


We gotta go! 
at Tall Creep. 


TAMMY (cont’d) 
I'll fuck your world up if you come 
near me or my son again. 


TALL CREEP 
Tell your Mommy that if she tells 
anyone about what she saw 
today...I’11 skull fuck you and 
your son while she watches. 


Tall 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (4) 19). 


Long pause as the music swells. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
Food for thought. 


He lets go and gets up. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
See ya around. 


The song ends. 
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INT. TAMMY’S ROOM - NIGHT 13 


Harry is sitting on the floor doing his homework, Tammy is 
in bed smoking a cigarette and flipping through the pages of 
a magazine. 


HARRY 
Who was the punk rock guy at the 
pizza haus? 


TAMMY 
Just some creep. 


HARRY 
He was holding your wrist and 
leaning in all close, you looked 
really scared. 


TAMMY 
Like I said, he was a creep. Trying 
to scare us. Don’t let it bother 
you. 


HARRY 
What if he comes back? 


TAMMY 
He wont come back, people like that 
talk a lot but never really do 
anything. 


HARRY 
Where’s Maw Maw? 


TAMMY 
Still at the store, she'll be back 
when she can. 


HARRY 
Ok... 


He goes back to his homework, Tammy finishes her cigarette 
and puts the butt out and curls into a ball in bed. 


TAMMY 
Harry? 

HARRY 
Yeah Mom? 

TAMMY 


I know I havn’t been the best Mom 
in the world. But you know I love 
you. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 21. 


HARRY 
I know Mom, I love you too. 


TAMMY 
I’m going to make some changes in 
my life and try to be there for you 
more. 


HARRY 
I know you can do it Mom. 


TAMMY 
Thanks sweetie. 


BAM! A brick bursts through the window and lands a few 
inches from Harry. 


They both sit up, Tammy leans over the bed, as Harry lifts 
the brick up wrapped with rubber bands around it is a note. 


TAMMY (cont’d) 
Sweetie give that to me. 


Harry hands her the brick. She unwraps the note, we see in 
bloody red letters. "Lose lips sink bitches" 


HARRY 
What’s it say Mom? 


TAMMY 
Nothing, just some creeps playing a 
prank on us. 


HARRY 
I’m scared. 


TAMMY 
Me too baby, me too. 


She crumbles the note up and tosses it in the trash. 


TAMMY 
It’s late, I wonder where Grand Ma 
is. 


She looks out of the window. 
TAMMY 
Strange, I don’t see anyone out 


there. That’s not normal for this 
time of night. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 22. 


BAM!! A dark figure bursts through the glass and sends 
shards everywhere, the figure is Tall Creep, he wraps his 
long limbs around Tammy as he enters and forces her to the 
floor. Harry stands up and backs toward the wall. He starts 
to cry. 


Tall Creep looks up at him, 


TALL CREEP 
Crying is for bitches! Are you a 
bitch? 


Harry shakes his head no. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
You wanna be a big man? Come save 
your Mommy, cause I’m a bad bad man 
and I’m going to do naughty things 
to her. You got two choices watch 
and cry like a bitch or come try to 
stop me. 


Harry grips his first tight and raises it up. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
That’s it kid, come on. Save your 
Mommy . 


BANG!!! 


A gunshot from outside, we see a large hole in Harry's 
chest, blood flows, he looks down in awe as his shirt is 
soaked in blood. Tammy screams. Tall Creep laughs. 


Tall Creep grabs Tammy by the hair and yanks her toward the 
window. 


TALL CREEP (cont'd) 
Look outside. 


She looks and sees a small army of Creeps, of all shapes and 
sizes, all decked out in black leather and spikes. Short 
Creep is in the front holding a pistol in his hands, 


SHORT CREEP 
Did I get him? 


TALL CREEP 


Got him good bro! Now it’s time for 
the skank. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (4) 23. 


TAMMY 
NO!!! 


Tammy screams and tries to break free but Tall Creep has her 
tight. 


TALL CREEP 
I’m gonna use your son’s blood as 
lube to fuck your ass. 


Tammy screams 


14 


24. 


EXT. URBAN NEIGHBORHOOD - NIGHT 14 


Thelma is driving along the streets, her car loaded down 
with groceries. 


As she turns toward her house she sees an army of Creeps on 
her front lawn, they all turn to face her. 


THELMA 
What the fuck? 


Short Creep runs up and jumps on the hood of her car and 
aims his pistol at her. 


SHORT CREEP 
Out of the car Granny! 


She is dragged from her car into the house, she screams as 
they shove her into Tammy’s room, seeing her grand son dead 
on the floor. Tammy naked and bloody barley alive on the 
bed. 


THELMA 
What have you done!!?!! 


SHORT CREEP 
I didn’t think you took our words 
too seriously. I could see some 
anger in those eyes. So... A visual 
aid was what we needed. So here you 
got a dead little boy and a dying 
mother. Will that be enough to get 
you on the right page? 


THELMA 
You sick bastards! You sick 
demented BASTARDS! 


SHORT CREEP 
I’d suggest you avoid calling the 
police, things could get messy. 
SOs 


He drops a business card on the floor. 


SHORT CREEP (cont'd) 
Call that guy, he cleans up messes 
like this for a good price. Sells 
the meat to the local junior high 
for lunch. You'll be serving your 
community. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 25. 


THELMA 
Get the fuck out of my house! 


SHORT CREEP 
I thought you were to greatest 
generation ever. You know the ones 
who beat the Nazis and all that 
shit. Such language, "Fuck this" 
and "Bastards!" You got a potty 
mouth on you. 


He shoves the pistol into her mouth. 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
I should clean it for you. 


He cocks the gun. 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
One last time, are you with us? 


She nods. 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
Good, now call the cleaners and get 
the groceries out of your car, the 
ice cream is melting. 
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EXT. THELMA’S HOUSE - NIGHT 15 


The rain is falling hard as Thelma stands in the backyard 
looking at an old dead tree. 


Carved in the tree are the letters T and J with a heart 
around them. She wraps her arms tightly around her chest as 
the rain comes down. 


THELMA (VO) 
I swore to never take up the sword 
again Joe. I swore that it would 
never come to this again. But these 
bastards took my Tammy and my baby 
boy away from me. I lost it all and 
I can’t even bury them.... 


Lightning flashes as she looks at the tree. 


THELMA (VO) (cont’d) 
Sometimes you can’t just be in the 
middle, you need to chose a side. 
Tonight they pushed me to this side 
and I’m going to push back hard. 


A bolt of lightning hits the tree, she stands there and 
watches as the sparks fly and the old dead tree falls over. 
She looks up at the dark sky as the rain falls. 


THELMA (VO) (cont’d) 
This isn’t about revenge, it’s 
about justice. We live in a world 
where the police are scared of the 
criminals and gangs of punks run 
wild killing helpless people in 
daylight without a care in the 
world. Well maybe it’s time to make 
people care. 
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INT. THELMA’S BED ROOM - NIGHT 16 


She is opening her closet, and pulling back a rack of 
clothes, behind it is large wooden chest. She lifts it up 
and carries it to the bed. She sets it down and opens it. 


We hear a hardcore metal song, as she puts on her Ninja 
uniform and gets her weapons ready. Quick cuts in the style 
of Rambo 2 or Evil Dead 2. 
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EXT. CORNER STORE - NIGHT 17 


Two new Creeps are on the prowl. They are both tall and 
skinny and pale. Lots of body mods and face paint. Calling 
themselves ROADKILL and RATBASTARD, they stand on the 
sidewalk looking around. 


ROADKILL 
I don’t like this. 


RATBASTARD 
It’s easy, we keep an eye out while 
they stock up on smokes and shit. 


ROADKILL 
I’d rather be inside, got this 
feeling. I can’t describe it like I 
feel like someone is walking over 
my grave. 


RATBASTARD 
you ain’t dead numbnuts. 


ROADKILL 
I know, I just... 


Short Creep steps out. 


SHORT CREEP 
Roadkill! 


ROADKILL 
Yeah Boss? 


He tosses RoadKill a pack of cigarettes. 


SHORT CREEP 
Take a break, me and Ratbastard 
have this. 


ROADKILL 
You got it boss! 


We follow RoadKill as he walks toward a near by alley. 


He searches for a quiet spot to enjoy a good smoke. Leaning 
against the wall he opens the pack and takes one out. Before 
he can light it a strand of metal wire wraps itself around 
his throat and cuts into the flesh, spurting blood as he 
gags and eventually his head falls over, his body goes limp. 


The Ninja slips out of the darkness and takes his smokes. 
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INT. CORNER STORE - NIGHT 18 


The Creeps are trashing the Old Man’s store and taking 
everything they need. They stomp and jump on food stuff and 
kick shelves over. Tall Creep holds his bat up proud. 


TALL CREEP 
This is the bat I used to kill that 
old fucker, slammed him right in 
the fucked head. BAM!! Man you 
should have seen the blood and the 
way his old wrinkly body flopped 
around on the floor. 


He bends down and picks up a pack of cigars. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
Time for a victory smoke. 


He tosses his bat on the counter and leans against it. While 
searching for his lighter one of the creeps leans up with 
one already lit. 


TALL CREEP (cont'd) 
Thanks bro! 


He takes a deep drag and blows smoke into the nearest 
Creep’s face. 


TALL CREEP (cont’d) 
I started out like you, but with 
hard work and a large body count I 
made it to the top. Me and my 
little bro. 


Suddenly something flies from a dark corner of the room and 
goes right into Tall Creep’s neck, a long metal dart, the 
tip pierces his neck and turns him into a gore fountain. He 
twirls around the room screams and spraying blood on 
everyone until his body gives out. 

The Creeps all turn toward the corner of the room. 


CREEP #1 
What the fuck was that? 


CREEP #2 
Fucked if I know. 


Short Creep walks in. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(2) 30. 


SHORT CREEP 
What the flying shit fuck is going 
on around here!!?? 


CREEP #1 
Someone over there, who isn’t there 
anymore shot a dart into your 
brother’s neck. 


SHORT CREEP 
Say that again. 


CREEP #2 
He’s dead Jim. 


SHORT CREEP 
Don’t call me that, that’s not my 
name anymore it’s.... 


He stops and looks toward the corner seeing something move. 


The light 
out of the 
off of the 
but Short 
of the blo 


SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 
Fuck me running... 


catches the blade of a sword, as the Ninja leaps 
shadows and starts slicing arms and other limbs 
creeps in the room. Before anyone can react all 

Creep and Ratbastard are left alive. In the middle 


od bath. The Ninja stands and puts away her sword. 
SHORT CREEP (cont’d) 

Y OUr VOU ssa macs 
NINJA 

Me? 


SHORT CREEP 
You can’t.... 


NINJA 
I just did, and I’ll do it again 
and again and again. As long as you 
and your creeps run wild on these 
streets I’ll be here watching. 


SHORT CREEP 
Shoot this bitch! 


Before anyone can react the ninja throws a flash bomb at 
them and disappears into the shadows. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(3) 


FUCK! ! 


SHORT CREEP 


(cont’d) 


31. 
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32. 


INT. CREEPS HANG OUT - NIGHT 19 


It’s a huge warehouse, filled with baby doll parts and old 
machines. Short Creep and Ratbastard are walking through it 
talking. 


RATBASTARD 
It was a woman, had to be, but I’ve 
never seen a bitch move like that. 


SHORT CREEP 
I have. 


RATBASTARD 
Where? 


SHORT CREEP 
Strip club. 


RATBASTARD 
Seriously man, we gotta tell big 
boss. 


SHORT CREEP 
Tell him that fifteen of our boys 
were whacked by a ninja? 


RATBASTARD 
Female Ninja. 


SHORT CREEP 
Boy, girl, old or young. It was a 
fucking Ninja. 


RATBASTARD 
Like she knew us. 


SHORT CREEP 
LiKe: 4.5.4 


A large hand lands on Short Creep’s shoulder, he freezes, a 
puff of cigar smoke flows over his face. He looks back and 
towering over him is the Big Boss EDWARDO. A huge mean 
looking man with a shaved head, his eyes hidden behind 
shades. He puffs on a cigar, and smirks. 


EDWARDO 
So fill me in boys. 


RATBASTARD 
We lost some men tonight. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 33. 


EDWARDO 
How many? 


Short Creep swallows hard. 


EDWARDO (cont’d) 
How many? 


SHORT CREEP 
Fifteen, including my brother. 


EDWARDO 
That’s bad news..... I don’t like 
bad news. It makes me sad. 


Edwardo takes his cigar and puts the cherry out on Short 
Creeps face. 


EDWARDO (cont’ d) 
When I get sad I take my anger out 
on my playthings. 


He grabs Short Creep by the neck and slams against the wall. 
Lifting him up. 


EDWARDO (cont’d) 
Who did it? Was it those damn 337 
kids? 


RATBASTARD 
It was... 


EDWARDO 
I didn’t ask you rat. 


SHORT CREEP 
A ninja. 


EDWARDO 
A what? 


SHORT CREEP 
Female Ninja, she swooped in and 
started slicing our boys up like 
they were toilet paper. 


EDWARDO 
Female ninja? A bitch took out 
fifteen men? Don’t fuck with me 
Jimmy ! 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 34. 


SHORT CREEP 
I swear Edwardo, it’s the truth. I 
Saw it with my own eyes. 


EDWARDO 
You let her go? 


SHORT CREEP 
She pulled some Ninja magic shit on 
us a vanished, after saying... 


EDWARDO 
Saying what? 


SHORT CREEP 
That she wanted the Creeps out of 
her town. 


EDWARDO 
Her town? This is OUR TOWN! 


He starts to squeeze Short Creep’s neck, we hear bones 
cracking and gagging noises. 


EDWARDO (cont’ d) 
Ratbastard, let this be a lesson to 
you. Never give the boss bad news, 
now that shorty here has retired 
you're my new man on the street. 


RATBASTARD 
Ok sir! 


EDWARDO 
Find this ninja bitch and bring me 
her tits in an ice chest filled 
with surge soda. I love that stuff. 


RATBASTARD 
you got it sir! 


EDWARDO 
Good man. 


Edwardo snaps Short Creep’s neck like a twig and lets his 
body fall. 
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35. 


INT. CORNER STORE - MORNING 20 


The store is now a crime scene, CSI agents are taking 
evidence while DETECTIVE DASH late 40s, hardassed cop, walks 
around looking at everything. 


He bends down and looks at a spot on the floor where a burn 
make is. 


As he looks at it, his partner DETECTIVE BROOKER late 20s, 
fresh from the beat, stands a few feet away. 


BROOKER 
Sir? 

DASH 
Yeah? 

BROOKER 


They found another dead Creep in 
the alley, similar MO. 


DASH 
So what’s the total body count? 


BROOKER 
16, if I may sir, this may be a 
payback for the death of the store 
owner. 


DASH 
Well aware of that Brooker, seems 
someone has had enough of the 
Creeps and is taking the law in 
their own hands. 


BROOKER 
Who ever it is, maybe we should put 
them on our pay roll. 


DASH 
Not a good time for jokes son. If 
we let every Tom Dick or Harry take 
the law into their own hands. Where 
would it end? 


BROOKER 
Just saying sir, I mean who ever 
they are. 

DASH 


I don’t care who they are, no body 
plays super hero in my town. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 36. 


BROOKER 
What did you find? 


DASH 
Powder burn, this looks like the 
work of ninjas. 


BROOKER 
Ninjas? 


DASH 
Not a joke son, look around you. 
These kids were sliced up to hell, 
the store was owned by Asians, we 
may find a lead in China town. 


BROOKER 
So a rival gang is taking out the 
creeps. I say we lay back and let 
them sort this out. 


DASH 
No one pisses in my swimming pool 
but me. 


Dash stands up and takes a pack of smokes from his coat 
pocket. He puts one between his lips, Brooker holds up a 
lighter and lights his smoke for him. 


BROOKER 
So I’ll check out China town. 


DASH 
The store owner was killed two days 
ago in broad daylight by the 
creeps. Maybe someone close by saw 
something. 


BROOKER 
Even if they did, you wont get any 
of them to rat out the creeps. 


DASH 
Shake the tree and see what falls. 


Dash takes one last drag and stomps his cigarette out on the 
floor. 
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37. 


INT. MEGA J - AFTERNOON 21 


Thelma is riding around in the motor cart, shopping. Happy 
music playing over the loud speaker. People smile as they 
walk past her. She looks lost and floating in her own world. 


She pauses in the hardware department, looking at buzz saw 
blades. 
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38. 


FLASHES 22 


B/W footage of two Ninjas fighting an army of mafia goons. 
One of them is a young Thelma, she kills the last goon and 
takes her mask off. The other Ninja takes his off, we see 
it’s JOE her lst husband a handsome man of 36 with a 
mustache and great hair. He smiles and the two kiss among 
the bloody bodies on the floor. 
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39. 


BACK TO PRESENT 23 


Thelma picks up one of the saw blades and puts it in her 
cart. She roams around the hardware department for a while 
grabbing random items. Stops as she sees something that she 
likes it’s one of those electric scooters for disabled 
people. 


She calls an employee over. 


EMPLOYEE 
Yes? 

THELMA 
How much? 

EMPLOYEE 


If you have medicare it’s free. 


She smiles. 
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40. 


INT. GARAGE - NIGHT 


Tools laid out on the dirty floor along with the scooter, 
Thelma is tinkering away on some ideas she had. 


THELMA 
It’s time to take back the hood. 
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41. 


EXT. URBAN NEIGHBORHOOD - MORNING 25 


Thelma rolls down the block on her new scooter, seems bulky 
with all sorts of attachments. People look at her confused 
but still smile and wave. She waves back and rolls along. 


At the end of the block stands Ratbastard, he has a long 
metal chain in his hands. He swings it around looking at 
her. 


RATBASTARD 
Nice ride old lady. 


THELMA 
out of my way Creep. 


RATBASTARD 
Funny thing, I saw you walking fine 
the other day. Why this thing? 


THELMA 
I just had hip replacement. 


RATBASTARD 
Sorry to hear that. Also Sorry to 
hear about your poor daughter and 
grand son. 


THELMA 
You’1ll be even sorrier if you don’t 
move. 


She rolls past him, he gets behind the scooter and grabs at 
the seat. 


RATBASTARD 
No one ignores the creeps. 


She turns her head back and looks at him with pure rage in 
her eyes. 


THELMA 
I’m sending you to early 
retirement, WITH BENEFITS! 


She presses a button on the scooter and a burst of flames 
shoots out and sets Ratbastard on fire. He spins around on 
the sidewalk screaming as Thelma rolls away. We see him fall 
into the street just as a large truck rolls past and the 
front tire squishes his head. 


Thelma looks back and smirks. 
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42. 


INT. CREEPS HANG OUT - NIGHT 26 


Edwardo marches around a large table, sitting at it are all 
Creeps, they look like little boys about to be yelled at by 
their mommy. 


EDWARDO 
In broad fucking DAYLIGHT!?! 


He slams his fist on the table. 


EDWARDO (cont’ d) 
This little old cunt, this little 
wrinkled old bag of piss and shit 
just took out my main man. In the 
morning in front of a dozen people. 
With a jacked up electric wheel 
chair. I wanna know who she is! I 
want to know who she knows and I 
wanna know what they fucking know. 
This bitch is going down. 


CREEP #1 
What about the Ninja? 


EDWARDO 
Screw the Ninja! This just got 
personal! 


We hear a sinister laugh, everyone turns toward the door and 
we see SATAN SAM a freaky looking guy in clown make up with 
a long black beard dressed all in black. 


SATAN SAM 
Oh It’s very personal. See your 
"Ninja" and this old lady are one 
in the same. 


EDWARDO 
Come again? 


SATAN SAM 
30 years ago, I was in Japan. 


EDWARDO 
Good for you, 30 years ago I was in 
my Mom’s pussy, get to the point 
clown boy. 


SATAN SAM 
Thelma Cooper, was part of a 
husband and wife Ninja team. 
Working for the Mob. Joe Bruney her 


(MORE) 
(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 43. 


SATAN SAM (cont’d) 
partner was killed in the line of 
duty. She hung up the sword came to 
America to live the apple pie 
dream. Married a guy named Cooper, 
popped out a girl, who popped out a 
boy and then she’s a granny. 
Problem is you took the one thing 
away from her that kept her from 
going back to her ninja ways. You 
took her family. So now all she has 
is killing you guys off in any sick 
and twisted way she can think of. 
She wont stop until you’re all 
dead. Or... 


EDWARDO 
Or? 


SATAN SAM 
I kill her first. But it’ll cost 


ya. 


EDWARDO 
How much? 


SATAN SAM 
Well times are tough right now, I 
don’t make as much as I used to. So 
my rates have gone up. Nine hundred 
thousand. 


Edwardo scoffs 


SATAN SAM (cont'd) 
That’s my price. 


EDWARDO 
I could get an army of my Creeps 
and burn down her neighborhood for 
a carton of smokes. Why should I 
give you a fucking dime? 


SATAN SAM 
Cause I got something they don’t 
got. 

EDWARDO 


And what’s that? 


SATAN SAM 
I know her, knew her when she was 
Thelma Bruney. I got inside her 


(MORE) 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(3) 44, 


SATAN SAM (cont’d) 
head. I can anticipate her next 
move. You guys come in spraying 
bullets and smashing glass, ain’t 
gonna do shit but get themselves 
killed. You need me and you know my 
price. 


EDWARDO 
Ok how bout this, fifty grand now, 
you lead my troops in and help us 
take her out. Once I got her corpse 
you get the rest. 


SATAN SAM 
You want me to lead these punks to 
battle a ninja master on her own 
turf? 


EDWARDO 
These are not punks, they are 
CREEPS! And Creeps kill without 
question. We own these streets. 


SATAN SAM 
Last time I checked 16 of your 
Creeps were killed in one night by 
a little old lady. If it wasn’t for 
me you’d still be chasing your 
tails and bitching about a dead 
rat. 


EDWARDO 
Ratbastard was my bro! 


SATAN SAM 
You’re bro done got himself burned 
and squished by a granny ona 
scooter. 


EDWARDO 
One hundred! 


SATAN SAM 
Keep talking. 


EDWARDO 
one hundred thousand now, and the 
other eight when you bring me her 
head. But I want some of my men 
there to help. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(4) 


SATAN SAM 
I don’t need help. 


EDWARDO 
Consider it insurance. 


SATAN SAM 
Sure pick the ones you like the 
least cause chances are they aren’t 
coming back. 


EDWARDO 
You better come back clown boy, or 
I'll feed your dick to my turtles. 


SATAN SAM 
You have turtles? 


EDWARDO 
Yeah, what the fuck you got against 
turtles? 


SATAN SAM 
You’re a fucking crime boss, you 
should have like a shark or a tiger 
or something. Never mind, just do 
whatever works for you man. Give me 
my money and five of your best meat 
puppets and I’11 be on my way. 


45. 
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46. 


EXT. STREET - DAY 27 


The CSI team is doing last minuet checks on the street, 
where Ratbastard’s corpse used to be. Dash is smoking and 
looking at the team. 


Two CREEPS walk up. 


CREEP #1 
What’s the word? 


DASH 
Your boy got burned. 


CREEP #1 
Got a lead for you. 


DASH 
Keep talking. 


CREEP #2 
Thelma Cooper. 


DASH 
The Old hag? 


CREEP #1 
She isn’t what you think she is. 


Dash tosses his cigarette butt on the sidewalk and stomps it 
out. 


DASH 
So some old Lady killed my Son, in 
broad day light, hundreds of people 
around. And no one says a word. 


CREEP #2 
The hood is turning against us. The 
folks are seeing what she did and 
fighting back. 


DASH 
She’s pissing in my pool. 


CREEP #1 
Edwardo hired a pro to take her 
out. Some freak in clown make up. 


CREEP #2 
Calls himself "Satan Sam". 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(2) 


DASH 
I want in. 


CREEP #2 
Playing this close to the chest, 


you sure you want to take the risk. 


DASH 
Old skank took my Son out, I want 
pay back. 


47. 
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48. 


INT. TAMMY’S ROOM - MORNING 28 


Thelma is sitting on Tammy’s bed, the room looks clean like 
nothing had ever happened. 


We focus on a notebook in Thelma’s hands, it’s Tammy’s 
diary. She flips through the pages tears rolling down the 
sides of her face. 


TAMMY (VO) 
You always told me to never give up 
Mom! 

THELMA 


I know sweetie, but... 


TAMMY (VO) 
You’re not done yet. 


She looks up at the wall, she stares at a small hole in it. 
A bullet hole, the cleaners didn’t fix it. She looks down at 
her hands, they are shaking. 


JOE (VO) 
You always fought for others. You 
forgot to fight for yourself. 


TAMMY (VO) 
You’re fighting for us Mom, you 
need to do it for you. 


She closes the book and tosses it across the room. 


THELMA 
I’m not fighting anymore! Let them 
come and take me away, I want this 
circle to END! End it with me 
and... 


She stops and looks behind her. 


THELMA (cont’ d) 
Jimmy.... 


She moves out of the room. 
We follow her down the hall toward Jimmy’s room. She opens 
the door, he is sitting on the floor running his finger tips 


against it. Back and forth, back and forth. Thelma slowly 
steps up to him. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 49. 


THELMA (cont'd) 
Jimmy, some bad men are coming and 
they mean to hurt us. We gotta get 
you out of here. 


He grunts and keeps rubbing his fingers against the floor. 


THELMA (cont’ d) 
I’m gonna take you to the hospital. 
They’1l1 take good care of you 
there. Keep you safe from... 


BANG! 


Something smashes into the living room, we hear it OS, 
Thelma stands up, fear written all over her face. She rushes 
to her bedroom just as Satan Sam and five Creeps walk into 
the living room. 


SATAN SAM 
Thelma? It’s your old pal Satan 
Sam! Me and my buddies came by to 
have a beer and a chat with you. 


A metal dart flies from the end of the hallway and hits one 
of the creeps square in the eye. He falls over dead, Satan 
Sam looks at him and smirks. 


SATAN SAM (cont’d) 
And then there were four. Ok 
Creeps, I don’t give a rat’s ass 
what your boss said, hang back or 
you’ll end up like one eye down 
over there. Let me handle this 
bitch. 


From the darkness we hear a loud growl, like a bear. A huge 
hulking beast comes out of hallway and body slams Satan Sam, 
picks him up and power bombs him into a glass coffee table. 
It’s Jimmy he turns his huge arms and starts smashing into 
the Creeps one by one knocking them to the floor. He screams 
and grabs One and squeezes his head till it pops like a zit. 
The last remaining Creep leaps on Jimmy’s back and starts 
stabbing him in the shoulder with a pocket knife, Jimmy 
screams and grabs the Creep’s arm and bends it backward till 
it breaks. Letting the Creep fall to the floor. 


Satan Sam stands up. 


SATAN SAM (cont’d) 
JIMMY! ! 


Jimmy stops and turns around, breathing heavy, blood all 
over his shirt and all over his face. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 50. 


SATAN SAM (cont'd) 
Jimmy it’s me! It’s Sam! Remember? 
I used to take you for ice cream 
after church. 


JIMMY 
Sam? 


SATAN SAM 
That’s right, Sam. 


JIMMY 
Sam kill Joe, Sam BAD!! 


Jimmy bitch slaps Satan Sam knocking a few teeth out. Sam 
rubs his cheek and grins. 


SATAN SAM 
Wanna play Jimmy? 


JIMMY 
Jimmy play! 


SATAN SAM 
Let’s play! 


The two start to wrestle throughout the living room, 
smashing into walls and through the couch and eventually 
Satan Sam get’s the upper hand and lifts up the old TV set 
and holds it over his head. 


SATAN SAM (cont’d) 
Why can’t we settle this like 
adults? Just sit down, relax with a 
little... TV!! 


As he says this he smashes the TV into Jimmy’s head, sparks 
fly and Jimmy falls to the floor passed out cold. 


SATAN SAM (cont’ d) 
And then there were two. 


THELMA (OS) 
Soon to be just one. 


SATAN SAM 
After all these years, all these 
deaths. Did you ever think it would 
end like this? In a flop house in 
the ghetto surrounded by dead 
teenagers and a passed out retard. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (4) SL; 


THELMA (OS) 
How much did they pay you to bring 
me in? 


SATAN SAM 
A fair price. I asked nine hundred, 
so they gave me a down payment and 
the rest after I bring in your 
head. 


THELMA (OS) 
I remember a time when my head 
would bring in two million. 


SATAN SAM 
Times change. 


THELMA (OS) 
But somethings remain the same. 


SATAN SAM 
Too true old friend. 


Satan Sam pulls out a ninja sword. 


SATAN SAM (cont'd) 
Let’s do this the old fashion way, 
two swords no trick no fancy ninja 
shit. Just my blade against yours. 


A shadow flies across the room from the end of the hallway, 
it’s the Ninja, her sword connects with Satan Sam’s 


SATAN SAM (cont’d) 
You kept it. 


THELMA 
I just couldn’t part with it. You 
know basic black never goes out of 
style. 


SATAN SAM 
A woman after my own heart. 


They start to battle, as their swords connect Satan Sam 
flicks his tongue out. 


THELMA 
After I kill you I’m leaving. This 
town can take care of the creeps 
themselves. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (5) 52. 


SATAN SAM 
Good idea, no matter where you go, 
they’1l be creeps trying to take 
over. So killing a few more wont 
matter. Just knowing the guy who 
had your daughter killed is still 
alive might make your head itch. 
That little spot in your brain, the 
spot that bugs you when your half 
asleep at 5am. 


He slashes at her, cutting a line of red along her upper 
arm. She takes a step back. 


THELMA 
I’ve done worse and slept better. 


SATAN SAM 
I’d hate to end it like this but I 
have a cyber date at nine so... 


THELMA 
You’d better cancel it. 


As she says this she slices upward her blade cutting his gut 
open, entrails spill out onto the floor. Satan Sam looks at 
her in amazement. 


SATAN SAM 
How.... 


THELMA 
Never get distracted by pussy. 


She swings again cutting his head clean off, it bounces 
around on the floor, the body spraying blood everywhere. 


Clapping hands come from the darkness. 
Thelma looks back. 
Dash steps through the open window. 


DASH 
Very nice. 


THELMA 
Who are you? 


DASH 
Names Dash, Steve Dash. I’ma lot 
of things, one of them is a father. 
Father to a young boy who was a 


(MORE) 
(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (6) 53. 


DASH (cont’ d) 
member of the Creeps. A boy you 
killed for your perverted justice. 


THELMA 
After what they did to me, they 
deserved it. 


DASH 
Tell that to my Son. 


THELMA 
I don’t want any beef. 


DASH 
Oh it’s a little late for that. See 
I was getting paid a good deal of 
money to keep eyes away from this 
neighborhood. Keep the Creeps in 
power. Now you come in like some 
Death Wish wanna be, killing my 
boys. Why? Because of some junkie 
bitch. We kill your kid, so you 
kill ours. 


THELMA 
Eye for an eye. 


DASH 
I like the sound of that. 


Before she can react he pulls out his gun and aims at her. 
He fires, she leaps out of the way, throws a metal dart at 
him. It stabs his wrist, he drops the gun. 


She rushes him, her sword in hand, the blade against his 
throat. 


DASH (cont’ d) 
We had a good thing going. 


THELMA 
You feed on people like a maggot. 


DASH 
All you had to do was take the 
money and look the other way. 


THELMA 
I’ve looked the other way for 22 
years. There isn’t anywhere else to 
look. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (7) 54. 


DASH 
Killing Creeps is one thing, but 
I’m an Officer, you can’t just walk 
away from that. 


THELMA 
I’ve done it before. 


She slices his throat open, a splash of blood hits her face. 


THELMA (cont’ d) 
I'll do it again. 
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DOs 


INT. CREEPS HANG OUT - NIGHT 29 


Edwardo is still marching around the big table as his goons 
sit quietly. 


EDWARDO 
It’s been 4 fucking hours! Where is 
this asshole? I give him a hundred 
fucking thousand dollars. He better 
not have just run off with my 
fucking money. 


PLOP!! Satan Sam’s head falls from above and lands right in 
the middle of the table. Everyone looks at it in awe. 


EDWARDO (cont’d) 
Thelma Cooper you psycho bitch from 
hell!! Come down here and face me! 


Edwardo looks at his goons. 


EDWARDO (cont’ d) 
You got guns? 


CREEP #1 
Yeah. 


EDWARDO 
Use them assclowns! Shoot up there. 


Several guns of all types start coming out and firing toward 
the rafters. 


After several minuets of constant gunfire, everything goes 
quiet. Everyone leans over and looks upward. 


Just as thousand of shards of broken glass fall down from 
above. Sharp jagged shards pierce the faces and necks and 
torsos of the Creeps. Edwardo leaps out of the way just in 
time. But now his crew is all dead. 


EDWARDO (cont’d) 
My men! 


THELMA (OS) 
You took everyone and everything I 
cared about away in one night. I 
just returned the favor. 


EDWARDO 
Thelma Cooper! Come out here and 
face me!! 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 56. 


THELMA (OS) 
I’d rather let you suffer in the 
world of blood you created. Call 
your clean up crew, it’s going to 
be a busy night. 


EDWARDO 
I’ll find you Cooper! I’11 find you 
and cut you up, I’l1ll.... 


THELMA (OS) 
I’m right here. 


She leaps down and land in the center of the table. 


Edwardo grabs a gun and aims at her. She swings her sword 
and knocks it out of his hand. 


Edward rushes for a nearby glass display with swords in it. 
He breaks the glass and grabs one. 


EDWARDO 
Let’s end this. 


He swings his sword at her, it connects with her’s. The two 
start to sword fight. Edwardo holds his own pretty well as 
they fight through the room. 


THELMA 
You’re pretty good for a Creep. 


EDWARDO 
My Father taught me. 


THELMA 
I’m honestly impressed. 


EDWARDO 
I didn’t become a leader because of 
my good looks. 


THELMA 
Enough bull shit. 


She swipes her sword downward slicing open his left thigh. 


THELMA (cont’d) 
Let’s end this. 


BANG! A gunshot in the distance, Thelma looks at her arm, a 
bullet wound on her right shoulder. 


Brooker walks out of the darkness. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) SAs 


BROOKER 
Sorry Miss Cooper, I can’t let you 
do this. 

THELMA 


He killed everyone I loved. 


BROOKER 
That may be, but the law is the 
law. You killed my Partner, I’m 
going to have to take you in. 


THELMA 
It can’t end like this. 


BROOKER 
Edwardo, I’m sorry you had to deal 
with this. I’ll take it from here. 


She looks down, 


BROOKER (cont’d) 
Drop your weapon! 


She looks at Brooker, drops her sword, as she turns to face 
Brooker, she takes a ninja star from her belt and tosses it 
into Edwardo’s neck, he screams as blood squirts out. 


Brooker opens fire filling Thelma with bullets. She falls to 
the floor. 


Brooker stands over her, she is all bloody and breathing 
heavy. 


BROOKER (cont’ d) 
Sorry it had to end this way. 
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58. 


INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT/RAIN 30 


Thelma is in the ICU, outside he rain is coming down hard. 
She is sleeping soundly. 


Next to her bed is a single black rose in a vase, attached 
is a note that reads. 


"Get well soon, love Evil Ed" 
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END CREDITS ROLL 


59. 
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